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The new member heaved a sigh of relief: he was glad to
be member for Trinity College, but regarded the whole
incident as irrelevant to his career and as a foible of Arthur
Balfour. " Well, thank God that's all over," he said to a
friend. " I'll be staying in Parliament for two or three years,
then I'll go on the Bench at the Four Courts and lead a
quiet life."
In a week or two he was crossing St. George's Channel on
his was to Westminster, with his friend John Ross, recently
elected for Londonderry, where, before he went on the
highest Judicial Bench of Great Britain, many stormy and
adventurous years awaited him. The quiet life for which
he longed, and to which four years of daily peril had perhaps
entitled him, was postponed for just on thirty years. Fortune
was beckoning her modest and reluctant favourite onwards
to a great career. As he stood by John Ross's side, his eyes
were not cast hopefully towards London, but affectionately
back to the city where he had been born and educated, and
worked indefatigably for fifteen years.